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 RETRIBUTION. 
Cry aloud, thou that ſitteſt i in the duſt; ; 


Cry to the proud, the cruel, and unjuſt ; 8 

Knock at the gates of nations, rouſe their fears; "I. 

Say, Wrath is coming, andithe ſtorm appears ; Tr. p 
| But raiſe the fhrilleſt cry i in Britiſh ears. Des, 


4 


Troy, who doſt fill infinitude of ſpace, 
And graſp creation in contracted 8 1 

| If thou canſt give attention to the baſe, 
Hear me, the meaneſt of the ſons RE 

Give me a ſpark of that celeſtial . 


That in Ezekiel's breaſt with fervour FR d, 
That from obſtructions clear d his mental ſight, 


And from his — in — words that flow 4 


640 
P Tr ee Ie bt 
Numin'd he by Heav'n's own holy flame, 
Futurity's dark page was made to know, 


$ And find with heart-felt ſorrow that the ſame 
| | 1 Wes fll'd with ITS: lamentation, woe: 


— 
4 


* 


And I, if bleſs'd with like a > 
To read the page of England's future fate, 
Much do I fear, might read that ſentence dire 
Applied to Albion's devoted ſtate. 


With vengeance fraught, black clouds oppreſs the air, 
That ſoon muſt burſt with loud tremendous roar; 
Soon muſt deface of bliſs each proſped fair, 
And in confuſion plunge this hapleſs None: 


Feign would I warn ye of the dreadful Wy... 
Ye guilty children of. this guilty land; 
Feign would I have ye liſten when I fay, N 
*Repent, repent; for judgment is at — | 


Long has the ſun of glory crown d our day - AL 
Long have we ſhone with vaſt d _ Q 


þ But ah! alas! the vivifying ray Tot 
q — Sinks, ſinks PINE in deepeſt ſhades.of e 


The nation's crimes, that blot the brilliant e | 
. Soon mult entirely quench the light divine 


the That ſan, illuming this of iſles the queen 7 
. Ia floods of guilt declines, no more to * 


655 


Twas guilt that caus caus' d Gomortah's fatal firez 
Whoſe former being now ſeems all l, 


Tant this deſtroy d the palaces of Tyre, 
Where owls and bitterns now in concert Gui: 


This in the duſt Jeruſalem laid low; „Dat 
This makes her ſons like wand'ring theep to fray: 

O'er all the world, deſpis d, forlorn they go, 
Like chaff diſpers d by ſtormy winds away. 


What piles of grandeur guilt has overthrown! 
A trace of which' can ſcarcely now be found ; 
*Twas this imperial Babylon brought down, 
And ſcatter d all her ſplendour o'er the ground. 


Now, in apartments where the painter's ſkill 
With colouring ſublime adorn'd the wall, | 
Which naught but elegance was wont to fill, | 
Envenom'd reptiles unmoleſted crawl: _ 


| Where feſtive mirth and luxury abode, -/ 
Wh 8 eee 


In cardaloiaientivng to the "ON d has Tarts: | 
Where all appear'd that could enchant the 4 
Where heroes” praiſe ſweet ene bert ane „„ 


"Now 2 monſters vin 
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England ! how hopeleſs is thy preſent ſtate! 


66) 
The ſolemn harp's Adee heav'nly bund 8 
Yields to the yell of animals obſcene; teat Y 4 
Where flow rs diffus'd ambrofial ſweets 10 T 
Grow pois nous ſhrubs and herbs: of ſcent unclean: 


Soſt ſounds that floated in the perfam'd air, 
Sounds that inſpird the weak and ſooth'd the brave, 


Pour' d in the ſong of ſome ſymphonious ir, 


Yield to the n that murmurs o er her grave. 


Thoſe golden gods groſs ſuperſtition rais 7d; 7 Fatt) 
- Thofe people weak who could ſuch . t 3 

Thoſe crafty prieſts deluded votaries prais xi 2iw L. | 
Gods, people, prieſts, are all, alas! no more. 


Walls which ſeem'd form'd e' en time itſelf to mock ;* 
Seem'd. form'd to baffle nature's: fierceſt powers, 


Theſe could not bear guilt's ftrength-deſtroying ſhack; 


Where guilt abides, there deſolation lowers.” 11. 


Bulwarks, though büilt as ſtrong as rocks enn 
This fatal pow'r can quickly overthro-wWw; 


And England, hapleſs England, muſt ere long, * 
If guilt remains, be overwhelm' d in woe. | 


By adulation, if thou'rt not-belied;.. 


27557? i 1 


Thy vicious p---+-8, falſely ſtyled great, a \ 


Have been declar'd the wretched, nation 5 prides. 
Ko * he political reader will know what pamphlet i 18 alluded to. 


\ © 
F - L 


f 


( 7 9 


Of intereſted! men the venal praiſe 9997 dt by * 
Can ne er make vice receiv'd as virtue fair; 
Inveſt a negro with light's pureſt „ ; 

Stil underneath bis ſable lein hell wear. 


* 
a 


Think not, ye readers of my fitiple lay, 
Think not à cynie muſe inſpires my ſong; TRY 

All muſt obſerve the virtues die away, 42 
Muſt ſee the coutſes of the world are wrong. 


Ah! where, Religion, is thy heav'nly train 7 
All, all ſeem vaniſh'd into empty air: 

Sweet! bluſhing Modeſty has fled in pain, 
Shock'd at the boldneſs of the Britiſh fair. 


— 


4” 


The torch of Piety no more ſhall blaze A nne 

For thoſe he wander from the ſacred th 35 2 

_ But Infidelity's ſulphureous ab 410 
Shall lead them devious to eternal night. 

Perhaps i in fatüre time twill be a doubt, cl 
When guilt has robb'd the base of the land, 

When glory's fan ſhall be entirely out, Y 


| Where * mighty London, once mi ight fand. 


Oh! that my rds were Or but falſe alarms, 
My thoughts prophetic naught but idle ſears | 

Alas the ſtorm begins the clang of arme 8 . 
Wh al-affiighting wound alu mine ears. 


. 
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With brazen throat foul Diſcord ſcreams aloud, 77 

ZBids all the nation form in fierce array; 
Tells with undaunted face the martial crowd, 
ſhe'll conduct where glory crowns beer. | 


| How many. thoughtlefs victims doth ſhe find! - 
- Vaſt is the throng that to her banner flies; 

Some dzmon ſure infatuates their mind, i477 5 
And ſpreads deluſion's miſts before their eyes; 


Is it for glory that ye thus engage? SEPA 
; o HR 
Learn, learn ie Curl, ee 525.209 rage; 


On falls foundations 8 glory's kent Gl 

Oft what the rightcous bluſh to hear, gains praiſe ; 
Doth not the warrior, eminent in guillt. 
| Ou murder'd millions al his gory m 


Deluded men ! ye glory in your ſhame z- 

With better plea to load ambition's — 
Ve give to murder glory's ſacred name, 
g And baſeſt deeds en e 


To —_——_— JO ad 52410 
Thought muſt eee ee e 1 

How muſt it wound: your peace, ye guilty grand. 
r ſeries are horn! 


- i 


(9 > 


That ye have ſcatter'd ſcarcity around, W 10 
Where plenty bleſs'd the lab'ring peaſant s care; 

Made terror and confuſion wild abound, _ 
Where Peace abode with all her offspring „ 1 


- * - 
2 


9 


. Akt danke this, twill cloud your pompous 3 "I 
Think of the thouſands ye have doom'd to bleed: 
Can man claim right his brother to deſtroy? 
Defence alone can Jonny the deed. . - 


Think to the land what horrors ye've convey d; 
How many hearts ye've plung'd in ſorrow des; | 
How many mournful widows ye have made; 7 

How many laughing eyes ye“ ve caus'd to weep! 


How many orphans 1 rue the fatal day 
When 10-the field their fire agreed to roam; 


When from their arms he tore himſelf away, 
And left, at glory's call, his peaceful home! 


Can it * glory to deſtroy mankind; 1 2iey 
To ſtamp deſtruction on each object f "Ivy 1 

The free in ſlav'ry's galling chain to bind. 
And with affliction's groans 0 'erload the air ** 4 


To gain a name, the powers of Hell combine, jen 
Of all their riches, cities vaſt deſpoil; __ . „ 

Trample on laws both human and divine, 3 
And drench * Hogg the fructifying fol? 2, 


(\ 16 
To burn ſtupendous monuments of art; 
Deface the dome. where Science pour'd her- gore; 


To mock the blifs religion can impart, 
And fill. the ſacred fane with dermons' roar ? 


Not cen affection's ſtrongeſt ties to ſpare; 
To butcher females in their huſbands' arms; 
Fhe ſcreaming infant from the breaſt to tear, 
And ſpoil the lovely cherub of its — 7 


Defile the ſpotleſs honour of the fair, 
Who lately flouriſh'd innocent and gay; 

From him the lov'd with violence to tear, 4 NI WL 
And give her charms to brutal luſt a prey? 


To drive the humble EPR from his cot; nnn 
To fill that peaceful cot with horror 8 ven; 401 

Leave devaſtation on the very ſpot | 
. and health, werewontto dwell? 


O'er his fair fields with 1 rapine fierce to roam, 
3 blooming offspring mingle with the mY 
Or drive reluctant from their dear- low d home, 
In diſtant climes to * their bitter bread? bai 


Madly deſpoil fair-fwelling 9 fields of « corn, 
That made with; joy oye hill and rade e 8 

Bid Famine empty Plenty's flowing horn, pri 
Andi o'er a nation every curſe to fling? Pe 


- 
£ 
* 
( N 3h 4 : 
_ 


| When 


— 


1 


(When Famine prowls. for ſuſtenance in van, 
Then Peſtilence comes forth, with tainted breath, 

Inſects the few, the wretched that remain, : 

And gluts with carnage e'en rapacious Death.) 


Can it be glory, beauty to deface ; | p: 
Io fill a profp'rous land with ruin fell; 

With fire and ſword deſtroy the human race? 
Glory like this aſſumes the prince of Hell— 


Glory like this, oh! may I never find; 
Rather I'd live in indigence alone; 
Rather, to ſome obſcure retreat confign'd, 

I'd ſpend my days neglected and unknown. 


4 


Though round the hero verdant laurels riſe, 
And o'er his brow their envied foliage ſpread, 
Ere long the widow's groans and orphan's fighs 
Shall blaſt the wreath of glory on his head. 


Long had his boaſted latirels ceas'd to bloom, Af 
Ere mighty Fred'rick* in the duſt was laid; 

In murder'd Zietern's undeſerved tomb A end 27 
The wreath . was ſor ever laid. 

Wie 


Frederick the Second of Pruſſia, in his ard wur with Sileſia, win | 
ing to make ſome alterations in his eamp during the night, forbade 
every perfon, under pain of death, to Reepy after a certain hour; 

a fire or other light in his tent. He himfelf went the rounds; 

and, in paffing the tent of a Captain Zietern, pereeived a light; 

A the tent, he found the Captain — a letter td his wife, - 
B 2 for 


* 


( 12 ) 


While deeds from which unbounded evils flow, 
Are o'er the world in triumph loud convey'd; 
While praiſe on vileſt villains we beſtow, 
Meek Virtue lingers in the filent ſhade : 


Thus oft the ſpotleſs lily of the vale, 
With elegance unſeen adorns the day; 
Waſtes all its fragrance in each paſſing gale, 
And unobſerv'd its beauties fade away: 


But in due time ſhall Virtue ceaſe to ſigh, 

For all her ſorrows amply be repaid ; 
Ere long ſhall be a tenant of the ſky, O 
| Caſt off her rags, and be with light array'd.- 


| When he who delug'd all the world with gore, 
O'er ev'ry kingdom deſolation ſpread ; 
Inſtead of weeping that he can no more, 
Eternally laments the blood he ſhed ; 


When Cæſar's conqueſts ſhall ſubdue his ſoul * 
And unavailing ſorrow be his doom; 1 50 

When judgment ſhall o'ertake oppreſſors foul, 
In bliſs, immortal bliſs, ſhall Virtue bloom. 


for whom he had a great affection. What are you doing there?“ 
ſays the King; “ do you not know the order?“ The Captain fell 
on his knees, and begged pardon, without attempting an excuſe. 
4 Sit down,” ſays Frederick, . and add what I am going to dictate.“ 
Zietern obeyed, and the King dictated, To-morrow I ſhall periſh . 
on a ſcaffold.” The unfortunate man wrote them, and next day 


. was executed, | 
If 


( 13 ) | 

If Grecian chiefs, who made each empire quake; 
And thoſe of Rome, who fill'd the world with fear; 

If they, though heathens, muſt atonement make, | 
Ye Chriſtian butchers, where ſhall ye appear ? 


Ye who profeſs religion true to know ? 
No more profeſs ; ſuch contradiction ceaſe : 
Dare ye, whoſe helliſh paths with blood o'erflow, 
Dare ye pretend to tread the path of peace? 


When the loud trump, on God's tremendous day, 
O'er all the world its thund'ring voice ſhall 3 
When in terrific accents it ſhall ſay, 


„ Awake, ye ſleepers ; riſe, and leave the dead: 


The wrath of God how ſhall ye then abide, 
| When rous' d ye leave the chambers of the grave? 
In vain ye'll aſk the mighty rocks to hide; 

In vain ſeek help: from judgment naught can ſave. 


When in his hand, on that tremendous day 
He bears aloft the ſcale of juſtice ſound, 

All people in the balances to weigh, A 
Alas! how very wanting ye'll be found! 


When Death, deſpairing at his vanquiſh'd reign, 
And Time has yielded to his rav' nous ire, 

Finding his arrows all diſpers d in vain, © 

Himſelf with hunger ſhall at length expire; 


— 


When 


( 14 


When all creation joins in doleful . R 2 th 
And ev'ry foul is loſt in fore amaze;  _/ 

When fades the ſun, and all the brilliant ſkies 
Entirely loſt in his ſuperior blaze; 


When lightnings fierce illuminate the air, 
And rolling thunders fill the world with fear; 
When ſcarce the beſt a ſcrutiny can bear; 4 
Say then, ye guilty, how ſhall ye appear? 


Ye finful Jews! how thall ye bear to ſec, 
Chang'd beyond all deſcription and belief, 

Him ye deſpis'd and naiPd upon the tree; 
That man of ſorrow, only known to grief? 


That bleſſed head ye bound with goading thorn, 
Crown'd with eternal ſplendour ye ſhall view; 
Thoſe holy hands that ye with nails have torn, 
Shall hurl perdition on your bloody crew. 


Ye harden'd atheiſts ! who would ne'er behold 
The light retulgent ye've aſſay d to hide, 
When vaſt eternity's wide gates unfold, 
Then mult ye feel the torments. ye defied. 


Ye foul adulterers! how ſhall ye endure, - 
(When all your rotten bones again unite,) 

Summon'd before a God intenſely pure, 
How: fhall ye bear th' intolerable fight? | 


( #3 } 


Ye kings * ! with crowns and ſceptres Ni aſide, 
When gems no more their luſtre ſhall impart, 

When robes of ermine can no longer hide 
The ſecret blackneſs that corrodes the debe! 60 


Ye nobles! noble only in your wages Folger olHit 
(For noble names ennoble not the mind,) . 01 

Who make the coronet a badge of ſhame,» | 
And live, to all that's — und! 


Think of the nobles of unhappy France! ö 
Compare their preſent ſtate with what is rd 
While on they mov'd in Pleaſure's wanton dance, 
Deſtruction's whirlwind' roſe—they periſh'® in the 
blaſt, 


* » * 
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Think of Maria, Gallia's vriltiant Rar Me $0 
Behold a nation baſking in her ſmile, 27 
Hear by the truinp of fame extended far 
Her _ refoung nas hy ev 5 diſtant iſle! 


LT © de x 


Ah! tarn the iScure- kee ber benen 4! 
Hurl'd from his throne, lie bleeding on 3 
Aburd, anden rar der dasiihg hib! 
g Curſe the s- een of a e I 
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* "Tis not for George the Ai to fear 
The time that e his 8 Yi rer. 
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Ah! 


(is) 
| Ah! turn the picture —ſee her bleeding lie: 
See her diſnevell'd locks, with grief worn gray, 
Dragg'd from a dungeon, in diſgrace to die; 
Of this bright ſtar ſee blood 2 each ray. 


While, hapleſs queen, we iow that thou waſt born - 
In ſuch atrocious, execrabi times, 


| Ofer thy diſtreſs e en ſeraphims ſhall mourn, | 
| And with their tears obliterate thy crimes. 
Fly, Britons, fly, from leathre far away 


Full to your view the ſyren ſpreads her charms ; 
c Here Peace,” ſhe cries, © exerts unbounded ſway ; 
| ** Haſte, haſte, ye mortals; prove it in my arms.” 


Oft have her luſtful eye and wanton air 
Shot poiĩſon d arrows through the thoughtlefs ſoul; 
How oft her ſweet luxurious potions bear 

The dregs of ſorrow in the ſparkling bowl ! 3 


Each fruit, each flower, perfuming zephyr's path, 
Fill all her paths with ſweet deceptive bloom; 
Ah! who could think thoſe paths conduct to death? 
I! bus roſes flouriſh o'er the noĩſome tom. 


Touch not her fruits, ſo tempting to the * ; 
l Hear what I ſay, and on my words rely; 
| Experience oft has prov'd my dodrine true; 

The fool who cats thereof muſt ſurely die. | 


( tr ) 
The fowler thus conceals his teach Tous fare 
Ihn food that lures the thoughtleſs bitd to taſte: 
Too late the flutt'ring tenant of the air 
In languid note laments his fooliſh haſte, 


Glory, and pleaſure of the world, are vain, - 7 
And prove how blind is man's il Judging race; 
Ah! what avails a perfum m'd path to pan, 
Or what that glory which enſures diſgrace? 


True Pleaſure's found in Virtue's rural bower; | - » * 
There dwells with Piety and harmleſs Mirth ;' // 
Far from the painted realms of Wealth and Power, 
Refide the pureſt 3 of the — , 7 * 


| Ye paſtors ! careleſs where your flocks may ſtray; 
Careful alone the ſhepherd's hire to gain; 5 T 
Who, if they follow where ye lead the way, ©» © 
| Mouſt be conducted to eternal pain: | 


Ye traders! who your ſole purſuit have made, 
Collecting treaſures that muſt fade ay; 5 
Neglecting thoſe that in the ſkies are laid, 4 2s 
Which moth, nor ruſt, nor time, ean e'er . 


Le brutes! to every tender feeling bund, 5 wo 
The free. born Africans who buy and ur 
Vengeance, profuſely ſtor d, ere long ye II a 
Satan your foward, and Rorchouſe Har” 
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(mn) 
How foul, how k6rrid, is the name of ſlave ! 
Shall man enflave whom God created 92 + a] 
Not all the wealth that traffic ever gave, 61 
Thus 2 — a bleſſing eier can be. 


| Unhappy cats + hiatus i 4a; 010 
| For ſome. wiſe end of Providence, to _ $7; 
| ; Compare that colour to your maſters' ſoul, „ Hf 
The driſted ſnow to jet — lets 10 


Ye kings l ye ptieſts! ye nobles ! traders ! all 
Who've'liv'd unholy, to your grief muſt find, 


| Though before Chriſt the tyrant Death ſhall fall, 

| For you he II leave his poignant Tung behind. 

5 N 

; Ah! think, ye guilty, how ye ſhall appear' 
. Before Meſſiah, cloth'd in vengeance dire: 
How ye ſhall bear (and bear ye muſt) to bear, 
| „ D ye curſed, into ceaſeleſs me 7 3.0, 


Then ſhall the earth her MOTO jaws expand, - 
And floods of fire ſhall from the fiſſure roll; 

There at the brink ſhall Hell's grim prong and, 7 
Jo plunge in torment ev ry guilty ſoul. * 


On Satan laſt the horrid. gulf ſhall cloſe ; rel v7 
All Hell ſhall. welcome his infernal * A 
5 All Hell ſhall echo with their endleſs woes, 


fiends ſhall, en in their FE 


5 $1 f \ ö , | But 


"+ 48: 


But you, ye good diſtreſs d, ye virtuous ſe,, 
Who live on earth neglected and unbleſt'd 7:6 we 
Theſe words your Saviour ſhall addreſs to you—- 

Ariſe, my children; taſte eternal reſt.. 


For you he'll conquer Death and Deatb's fell W 


Entirely ſpoil the vict ry of the Grave: 
To realms of peace your wearied fouls ſhall bring, 0 
In founts of bliſs eternally. to laye: Clos! Lich 
For you true glory in his train he'll: bear. 19.7] 
Bid all the ſtorms of trouble ceaſe to rar: 
Then ſhall. ye hear bri ght cherubims declare, BEN 


That Death i Is dead, and time ſhall be no more. 


—— 


Fear not, ye good, * not life's troubled ky; TE 
| Each path by you in ſafety may be trod. 
Truth hangs her everlaſting lamp on high, 

To light your footſteps to ah courts: .of God. 


Should all the ſuns, that fame in boundleſs de, A 


Shrink into non-exiſtence at his 17 5 l 
Or at his nod retiring from their place, 
Worlds heap'd on worlds, * from their ſummit 
down ; ; | 


* 


Should all thoſe 30 to Herde yolcanos turn, 
From ey'ry pore belch furious flames around, 
Virtue ſerenely might behold them burn, 
* hear them burſt, nor tremble at the ſound. 
IAA N oy 2 Ty Eter- 


( ao ) 
Eternal happineſs the good muſt prove; | 120 
The bad, alas! muſt feel eternal pain: © © 


His word declares it, which can never move, 
1 ſhall to all eternity remain. 


Then hear me, ſons of England, and repent ; 
Though weak my muſe, yet truth adorns the wy: 
O! let the hardneſs of your hearts relent, 

And ſeek, O ſeek . while ye may. 


Repent, repent! let ev ry folly ceaſe, Fern Oh 
Or ſoon will Guilt each flatt'ring hope deftroy 3 
Tread Virtue's paths: (the only paths of peace), 
Which lead to real, never-fading 2 
If better days we ore ſuffer'd to behold, 
And mercy for a time ſuſpend our doom, N 
Yet be aſſur' d, if vice is uncontroll ldd * 
Twill plunge us deeper in Tattarean gloom :' 


* 


As oft the ſun, when clouds obſeure the oe: Lac 
Emits at eve a glorious tranſient light, 

All nature gilds with one tranſplendent ray, 

Tben leaves creation in profoundeſt night. 


5 F % a d ; ö * ” ie | 
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 ELEGY 


on THE DEATH OF THE AUTHOR'S FATHER. 


Tar b bell which tolls monotonous 4 "i 
So mournful ſwelling in the gentle gale, 

Seems to lament ſome wretched cauſe of woe, 
And = with ſorrow all te N os. 


That ſoft, that 5 that . — 
Scem d in my grief to bear a friendly part: 
Seem'd, as it Whiſper'd through the tufted . 1 
W ee an IR 


Ye young 2 old both liſten to that bell, 
For loud it bids us all prepare to Ge; | D 9221] F# 
Ere long twill ring your own fad ke ren 24 
Ere long you fate muſt claim the © Oe fight Mel 


Catch then the 3 nod let it Arike the heart ; 
While, as it Hng ring vibrates on your car, 

It tells (an awful truth I) how foon yell part 
From all er earth that 75 cftcett 1 mY 


—_ 
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And O! forſake your fins, and let it be 
To Heav'n's high throne your unremitted pray 15 
That you may die as well prepar'd as he 


Whoſe paſſing-bell now-bids us all prepare: 


For he was one of that exalted race | 
Whom God doth ſometimes give to teach mankind; 

His bright example gave religion grace, 
And all his precepts ſpoke a godlike mind : 
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Far from ambition's ſlipp'ry paths he trod; E 
Do profit e er could him fram duty dra r- 
His ſole ambition was to pleaſe his God, 
By due obſervance of his ſacred law. 


— ——ä— — 


— — 
cw „ © 


Though mean and lowly in his own eſteem, . 

: In yirtue's cauſe how boldly would he talk! 

; Bold as Saint Paul, he'd dwell upon the. theme Bis \ 
B That ſhow'd a finful r WP to WAlk.. 3 


Whene'er the pulpit 8 Gov ſeat 5 fla, | 
With mute attention ev'ry word was Woge 181814 

With pleaſure ev'ry good man's boſom, thrill Gal 2756 
To hear the truth ſo e . 

With awe the 3 * was wont * 1 45 
And which ſrom bim were heard with 1 le Gray, 

For in thoſe paths to life ; that mortals. lead, 
F rom youth to age he ever led the way. 


0 1011 


* 
1 
4 1 4 
U 4 | 
r % 
= was 
» $ . 


"2 WF 
"Twas his in all diſtreſs to bear a part. 
To cure the poignant wound of anxious giich, 


To pour religion s balm into the heart, 3 g3 
And give to all the wretched kind relief; 


id 


To ſmooth the trembling ſinner's path to death, 1.214 
To raiſe the parting ſoul this world above; 
Calmly to make the wretch refign his breath, '- | 

By * forth his dying Saviour's love: 


Of mercy, godlike mercy, would he preach, - 
And Heav'n's beatitude eternal tell; | 
The truly penitent he thus would teach, 


To leave in peace a world they'd loy'd too well. 


Though grave and pious, he was truly fo; 1 1 
Of mirth and humour none could be more fond; 
Yet, to produce of each the fineſt flow, torr nol 
The bounds of 'virtue EW ne” er go — : * 


| 80 cheerful,” gay, and full of mirth was he, 
That all rejoic'd his company to gain; * 1 51 
In which the bad themſelves were pleas'd to be, 
Though from their vices they muſt then refrain; 


For vice, by whomſoe'er * tak done or ſpoke,” 
Could never gain from him the leaſt applauſe; 15 

Nor would he praiſe of wit the Wet role, 72 

Ik not ſubſervient to virtuels a bal 
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Although his time was rather ſhort on earth, 
He was for truth an advocate ſo ſtrong, 
That, if computed by his ſterling wort n, 
Truly his life was very, very long. | 
The boaſt of age is not a length of year: 
Thus it is written in the ſacred page: | 
"Tis not how long we walk this vale of tears, 
But godlike wiſdom is the pride of age. 


All ye who read theſe humble artleſs lays, 
Think not I've drawn a mortal too divine; 

Think not 'tis all unmeaning pompous praiſe; 
Believe me, truth has dictated each line! 


Pity ſuch well - ſpent days ſhould end in woe! 
Pity ſuch worth affliction e' er ſhould move! 

From grief the beſt are not exempt, we know ; 
For God affliteth thoſe that he doth love. 


Naught could ayail, though ev'ry thing was ſought, - 
His darling daughter's. precious life to ſave; _ 
She died, alas! and ſoon, full ſoon, it brought 
“% His gray hairs down with ſorrow to the grave,” 


The ſoft endenrments of connubial care 
Cauld ne er extract grief's arrow from: ky en 

Twas Heavin's all · wiſe decree that plac'd it tere: 
And Heav'n alone cbuld mitigate its. ſmart. 


(+ ag! N 


Sometimes indeed upon his faded eyes nch ban 
The beams of wonted gaiety would play; 
But ſoon would wakeful memory ariſe, | 5 7 
And chaſe the tranſient happineſs away. 


| (80 the bright moon-beam gilds the ſombre cloud, 
That ſweeps impetuous o'er the ſapphire plain, 2 
Till ev'ry ray its awful horrors ſhroud, P55 72 
And only darkneſs and diſmay remain $. 2 
Away, ye ftoics ! with unfeeling tant; 8 
Pourſelves would mourn a child of 5. 10 rare: 
No more contemn the tenderneſs ye want, | 
But pity grief this good man could not bear : 


Not that he murmur'd at God's juſt decrees, 
Or thought himſelf unworthy of his fate ; 
But ſuch a loſs, attended with diſeaſe, ' 
He found too much, ſo ſunk beneath the molght, 


So as the ſun in ſorrow ſeems to die, 
When ſpread with wat'ry clouds the weſt appears, 
So (I repeat it with a heart-felt figh) | 75 
His well-ſpent courſe, alas! fo ſunk in tears : 33 


And though the ſun at morn ſhall brilliant be, 
When night returns, his glories fade away : 

Not ſo the good man's glories fade, for he 
Shall riſe, to ſhine in a everlaſting day. 
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And ſoon the ſubject of my verſe ſhall riſe; 
The grave and all its horrors leave behind: 

Soon in the bliſsful manſions of the ſkies. 
The full reward of all his worth ſhall find. 


[ Theſe lines were not written with the ſmalleft intention 
of being offered to the public; but as they are allowed 
to be deſcriptive of his father's character, and will, 
on that account, be acceptable to thoſe who were ac- 


quainted with it, the author is induced to add them to 


lis other juvenile productions. 
i e e e HORN? 
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* | 


SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN ON THE TOMB OP A 
DECEASED SISTER * AND HER CHILD. 


4 


An ! what — the a 8 ; fulptur'd "08 
To tell whoſe bones here join their native clay 3 
Like them the record time muſt ſoon deface, 
Like them the hardeſt ſubſtance muſt . 


Not . er remain; 455 
(Equal as daughter, parent, friend, or wife ;) 

When adamantine monuments prove vain, 
Shall ſtand recorded i in the book of life. 


The babe who caus'd her much-lamented fate, 
Droop'd unſupported by maternal love, 

Soon left mortality's myſterious ſtate, 

And ſought its parent in the realms above. 


„ Alluded to in the Elegy. She died in child · bed 


D 2 Alike 


0 28 ) 


Alike in ſpotleſs innocence and grace, 
Their ſpirits clear'd from ev'ry baſe alloy ; 
Rais'd through the regions of unbounded ſpace, 
Together ſeek the bright abodes of joy. 


For them I ſee the gates of heav'n expand, 

Its everlaſting portal wide diſplay d; 

See them of angels join the ſacred band, 
In all the ſplendour of the ſkies array'd : 


' 


In crowns of gold and robes of pureſt white, 
I ſee the perfect ſ pirits haſte away; 
See them, enraptur'd, wing their eaſy a ap N 
To e the climes of Ty ro * 


There ſee them enter with the glorious train, 
With ſteps ethereal tread the ftar-pav'd floor ; ; 

Borne by archangel o'er the ſapphire plain, Res. | 
And plac'd at God's night hand for evermore. 4 


. ON 


ON 4 eo 
LABURNUM, 


PLANTED BY THE SAME SISTER. 


; An ! how unlike to her who plac'd thee there, 

And ſtrove from ſtorms thine infant ſtate to ſave ! 
While you with ſweets perfume the ambient air, 
Alas! ſhe withers in the noiſome grave. 


Let, 3 plant, hard a now with grace you ſhine, 
Thy blooming beauties ſoon muſt fade away ; 

Thy charms are full as tranſient as they're fine; 
| The fleeting fragrance x a ſummer's day: 


But ſhe ſhall burſt ere lon g the dreary tomb, 


And with unfading verdure reach the ſhore ; 
Where, by the ſtreams of life refreſh'd, ſhe'll bloom, 
And flouriſh fair when time ſhall be no more. _ 


VERSES 


VERSES 


WRITTEN FOR A BILL OF MORTALITY; 


\ 


To thoſe who dream in Pleaſure's perſtim'd bowers; 
Where ſenſual charms intoxicate the mind, 

And thoſe who keep the ſoul's celeſtial Powers 
In adamantine chains oy care confin'd; 


To thoſe I call, and bid them OY 
Fax from the ſnares by faſcination ſpread; 
From futile avocations turn away, 
To read the gloomy records of the dead: 


To read of infants jun acquiring breath, 
Of youth exulting in unſullied bloom, 
Pierc'd by the arrows of inſatiate Beat. | ins 
And laid to perith i in the filent tomb; 4 BA 
To read of lathe as he bears al 1 0 
Valour and vigour on his dauntleſs brow, 
While unſuſpicious of the ſtorms of fate, 
— and crouching to his mortal foe ; 


— 
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Of blooming virgins, as the rol. bnd fair, 
Torn from their lovers to the ſpectre's arms; 


 Unus'd to mercy, never known to ſpare, 
The ſpoiler triumphs in their blaſted charms. 


Ye thoughtleG! read, and tremble as ye read, 
| For foon yell add to Death's unnumber'd gueſts ; 
Een while I write, bis darts unſeen may ſpeed 

To ſheathe their venom in your joyſul breaſts, 


Think! when in ſecret and unknown to fear, 
On Sin's unhallow'd couch ye lay your head, 


The griſly king of terrors may appear, 
And bid you ſcek with ſkeletons your bed. 


And ye, abſorb'd in low eweis . 
Think, when ye're counting treaſures ill acquird, 


An awful voice this ſummon dire may bear— _ 
« Thou fool, this night thy ſoul ſhall be deſir'd.“ 


But what avails ? In ſpite of all that's ſaid, 
Man hugs Perdition with a fond embrace ; 

Year after year this ſad memento's read, 
To lead his footſteps in the paths of grace. 


Day after day we hear the paſſing-bell | 
Demand attention fram the careleſs crowd; 
Day after day its ſolemm accents tell 
On tranſient ſtate 1 * : 


| Both paſs unheeded as an Mitamn IL 

| That hurries by with melancholy ſound; 

{ Seeming to mourn the fate of fading trees, 

5 When their gay foliage withers on the ground. 


Ho firange! how inconſiſtent is our courſe 

al While bleſs'd with all the godlike pow'r to fave, 

With poiſon we augment Death's nat'ral force, 
And offer vi&'ry to the ruthleſs Grave. | 
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EDGAR and EMMA. 


| TwWas at the hour when evning gray 
Had quench'd the ſun's laſt crimſon ray, 
And nature ſought repoſe; 
When, to illume the ſombre night, 
And caſt o'er all a ſofter light, 
The ſilver moon aroſe ; | 


While riding in the azure plain, 
With all the planets in her train, 
She ſang her ſource divine, 
And made in filent ſtrain appear, 
Though thunder ne'er was heard more clear, 
_ *Twas- God. who bid her ſhine : 


When paſſing through a ſavage wood, 

The youthful Edgar, wiſe and good, 

Saw Heav'n's artill'ry form ; 

In vain he urg d his rapid ſteed, 

And hop'd, in vain, to find through ſpeed 
A ſhelter from the ſtorm ; af 
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The gallant knight with grief avs. 
The fire-fraught clouds impetuous ride, 
And tempeſt's flag unfurl d; 
Which hiding ev'ry luſtre fair 
| That floated in the fields of air, 
In darkneſs cloth'd the world. 


No more the moon's mellifluous ray: 
Repaid the abſence of the day, 
No more illum'd the night: 


Thus youth begins with ſkies. ſerene, 


Thoughtleſs what ſtorms muſt intervene 
To cloud each gay delight. 


The wind laid low with fierceſt rage 
Trees that had ſtood from age to ages 

And broke the matted ſhade;  - 
As by the roots huge oaks. were Frag 855 
Its hollow murmur ſeem'd to mourn 
The ravages it made: | 


And now the ſoul-appalling blaſt . 

With which the ſtorm. commenc '&, „ was „n. 
And rain in torrents fell; 

The burſting thunder roll'd- —_. 10 

The ſorked lightning laſh'd the ground 
Earth ſeem'd another Hell. Tt 191 
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Check'd by the deep impervious wood, 

By Virtue ſhielded, Edgar ftood, 
And not the leaſt diſmay'd ; 

For virtue, unallied to fear,  ' 

Creation's wreck unmov'd might hear, 
Secure in heav'nly aid. 


His faithful ſervant ſought around 
If any veſtige could be found 
Of human dwelling near; 
At length, with glee, © My lord,” he cried, 
“A feeble light I have deſcried, 
My longing eyes to cheer.” 
To. where the light auſpicious burn d. 
Diſmounting from their ſteeds, they turn'd 
Along the weed-chok'd ground; 
Through the thick foreſt's thorny maſs, 
With labour, having gain d a paſs, 
An eaſy way they found. 


They had not long purſu'd the road, 

Before they reach d a ſmall abode, 
That ſeem'd to promiſe reſt ; 

They begg'd a ſhelter from the ſtorm, 

And not in vain; for welcome warm 


2 


Soon cheer'd each drooping gueſt. 


The 5 
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The maſter cried, with friendly force, 
My children, know the bleffed ſource 
From whence my pleaſures flow, 

« Is to relieve the ſtranger's need, 
«© The naked clothe, the hungry feed, 
And ſoften human woe. 


Welcome to what my cot beftows ; ; 

* I give with joy the ſought repoſe, 
„My homely ſimple fare ; | 

ce For though with little I am bleft, 

J do, with thoſe that are diſtreſs'd, 
© That little gladly ſhare:"— 


Then plac'd them by the fire's warm fide, 
And while their rain-drench'd limbs they dried, 
He preſs d the cordial draught ; 
W hich, as on wholeſome vi'nds they fed, 
That on the cleanly board were ſpread, 
— temperately quaff d. 


Addreſs polite the 1080 man ſhow'd; 
And, though he ſtoop'd with age's load 
Towards his parent earth, 
His manner, gentle and refin'd, 
Declar'd a cultivated mind, 
And told ſuperior birth: 


The 
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The graces of his early day 


Were not entirely worn away 

By Time's relentleſs tooth ; 
Oft e' en beneath the weight of years 
In faintly lineaments appears 

The elegance of youth. 


As Edgar's ſpirits briſk return'd, | 
With curiofity he burn'd, 
And begg'dit might be ſhown, 
How long, with ſuch a poliſh'd mind, 
In this receſs he'd liv'd confin'd, 
And to the world unknown. 


\ 


My tale,” he anſwer'd, with a ſmile, | 
* Shall of their length the hours beguile, 
"46.08 you can patient nr 
An aged man's recital ſlow, 
And, as he paints each ſcene of woe, 
6 Excale the fallin 8 tear. 


1 My youth began its gay career 

6 With ev'ry charm that could endear 
« My thoughtleſs ſoul to life ; 

& A lovely maid her angel charms 

4 Reſign'd to theſe enraptur'd arms, 

And call'd herſelf my wife: 


«© *Twas 
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« "Twas not her beauty, birth, or land 
« Her virtues made me ſeek her hand; 

« For beauty's ſoon reſign d, 
« And wealth is traſh to mental worth, 
* And oh! how abjc&'s noble birth _ | 
« Without a noble mind ! 


“Beauty, and birth, and wealth, are vain ; 
“Though pleaſing, they can't long remain; 
« As ſummer gales they fly: | 
But virtue, built on bafis ſure, 
Shall to eternity endure, 
66 And never, never die. 


« With roſes all my paths were ſpread, 
“But ſoon, alas! the roſes fled, 
Though all their thorns were left :; — 
« Oh! how it wrings my tortur'd foul _ 
« To think by.what a treach'ry foul 
« Of bliſs I was bereft. 


« A wealthy lord, whoſe caſtle near 
« Our own its turrets us'd to rear, 

+ Whom we conceiv 'da friend, 
« A courteous invitation ſent : 5 
« With infant child and wife I went 5 
« Some feſtal . to ſpend. 
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« As Judas with a kiſs deceiv d, 
e So he with open arms receiy'd,  ' «© 
« And gave us welcome fare if 
- < Unuſual pomp his houſe array'd, 
« And all his fplendour'was diſplay'd, 
« To hide the fatal ſnare. 


His table gay profuſion crown'd, 
Where ev'ry luxury was found 

« Magnificence could'/ſhow ; + 
The ſong, the dance, the luſcious boy 70 
« United to entrance my ſoul, 

5 And make my ſpirits flow; 


„While thus with pleaſure entertain d, 
< "Twas late when I my chamber gain d, 0 
* And placd on down my head; 

«© When ſinking in a ſoothing dream, 
C Rous'd by my wite's terrific NE 


« I ſtarted from my bed.” 

«© Six armed raftiiins net wy ek; 1. {32 
In vain with them I ſtrove to fight— W 
ce The conteſt ſoon was paſt : 5 
In vain I threaten d, rav d in van 


« Their force unable to reſtraa n, 
They gagg'd and bound me faſt. 


n N 
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« Na words can language ever find 
« To ſpeak the anguiſn of my mind, 
« When from my tender mate 
cc With brutal fury I was torn, i 
« And left her with my babe to mourn 
The horrors of my fate. 


© They bore me to a dungeon's gloom, 

« Where darkneſs made a living tomb, 
«© Whoſe walls were ſteep and high: 

« For years I ſpent my wretched _ 

ce Without the ſun's. n oa, © 
Solicitous to die, — VB. 


« At length the 1 who brought me food, . 
« One night with ſtrength of wine ſubdu'd, 
Forgot to cloſe my door; 
6 Swifter than flies the hunted. dente 1 
Through a ſmall arch that open d near, 
« My trembling. limbs I HOW. 11 


e wander'd long in abject Slight, 
te Afraid to ſee the: cheerful licht, 
Let no diſturbance found; 
«© My gaoler, who was well aware 
e His life muſt anſwer want of care, 
C Pretended I was bound. 


My caſtle, once of blis the ſeat; j 
«© Where naught but ſwiles I'd us d to meet, 
* Strangers unknown maintain'd; 
«© The land my former vaſſals til d 
« found by other vaſſals fill d, 

And begg'd where once I reign'd. 


ce J hop'd ſome friends might Rill remain, 
Who wauld afb& my right again, 
« And curb the traitor's ſway; 
« Alas! the friends that I had left, 


« Like me, of all they had beroft, 
« Were far diſpers d away. 


And hearing new a rumour ſpread, 
That all my ſaul held dear were dead, 
c Revenge was quite ſorget; 

<« I trove, though broke with ſerrow 8 n 

« With fortitude to meet my late, 

« And ſought this humble cot. 


1 Unchought· of 3 ba I find; 

« Religion calms my troubled mind, 
« And quells the mental flrife; 

« Bids every headfirang paſſion ceaſe, 

« And leads me through the path an . 
« To everlaſting lite. VR 


Þ | 


“The blaſt of Grief has laid me low, 

« As this wild ftorm's ferocious blow 
« Muſt fell the tow'ring trees: 

Secure, its force no more you fear; 

So, I Life's diſtant tempeſts hear, 
« And feel myſelf at eaſmſſeN. 


ce Although in clouds declines my ſun, 

« May God's good will be ever done, 

No more will II repine; 

ce For ſhortly IJ muſt yield my breath, x 

ce Muſt feel the welcome ſtroke of Death, 
And every care relign, ©. 
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“Revenge and envy cans'd my foe 
Jo ſtrike the unſuſpected blow 
That robb'd me of yy reſt; ; 
“ He once ſolicited in vain” © 
«© My conſort's virgin love to PO | 
„This rankled in his breaſt. . 


cc From Sorrow's cup may. you be free, 
„ That's been profuſely drank by me— 
ce May you be ever bleſt ! 
« And, now I've told my tale of woes, 
c I'd recommend you to repoſe—. - 
wp « You mult have need of reſt.” 


r . 
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Of clouds next morn the.ſky was clear'd, 
In ſplendour full the Sun appear'd, 

| Diſperſing ſhades of night; 

Rous'd by Creation's various tongue, 
That rais'd to Heav'n the grateful ſong, 
Young Edgar ſought the light. 


His hoſt was up to breathe the morn ; 
For ſorrow turns the down to thorn, 

And early loves to rife :— 
His garden neat he made produce 


Sweet flowers for pleaſure, herbs for . 


And gentle exerciſe, 


Into the good man's arms he flew, - 

With warm affection bid adieu, 
And begg'd he'd not refuſe 

To tell his foe's diſgraceful name, 


That he might bring the wretch to ſhame 


Who could ſuch worth abuſe.— 


ec No,” he replied, that trouble ſave, 
For ſoon within the peaceful grave 
«© My weary bones ſhall reſt; _ 
« Vengeance to God alone belongs, 


« And he'll redreſs old Conrad's wrongs,. | 


« When he ſhall think it beſt. 


F 2 


Think 


Think you that I could &er reſolve - 
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In my diſtreſs a youth t' mvolve 
For whom my prayers are givin; 


That though on earth I meet no mre, 


e When fleeting life with him is Oer, 
* I may again in Hea#n?* 


The Knight now left the calm abode, 
And as he took the foreſt n 
And caſt his eyes o'er all 
The ſtorm-ſtruck trees that met his view, 
They ſeem'd, as gliſtering with dew, 
To — their recent fall. 


As bs was riding faſt along, 

The deep imbow'ring woods among, 
A caſtle caught his fight; 

The ſun in full meridran ſhone || 

The lofty min 5 


Conſpicuoufly bright. 


When near the gate he led his way, 

And e | 
Which, as he much admirid, 

The noble owner of the place 

Rode by, and, pleas'd with Saws face, 
His company: defirld, 1 


„ : 
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With courteſy the youth 'camplicd, 
Whom to the caſtle's portal wide 


The noble Baron lied: 
Each ornament; with hand profale, 
That Gathic grandeur could produce, 
Oer all the place was ſpread. ' 


Each lofty, ſpacious cedar room 
Breath'd every ſpicy rich perfume 
Arabian plains afford! 
The minſtrel's filver harp, he _— 
Made all the painted walls refound | 
In praiſes of his lord. 


% - 


With maſſy plate the table/blaz'd, - 
Where every rarity was rais d 
Indulgence could provide: 
Yet &en the lord of all this ſtate 
Seem'd on his mind to bear a weight 
His ſplendour could not hide :— 


In vain for him the feaſt was ade,” R 
Beauty for him in vain ie x ba 
Her faſcinating bloom; 
Sounds, that for earth ſeem'd too divine, 6 
Nor een the mighty ppb; 'of "ak; 6 xt 84 


(46) 


Edgar, amaz'd, fear d actions fon 
Oppreſs d for what could elſe ?—his ſoul, 

With ſuch abundance bleſs d:: 
For, though to guilt himſelf unknown, a 
He knew by guilt what thorns are fown 


Within the culprit's breaſt. 


To every guilty wretch it's known n 
That floods of pleaſure ne er can drown 
The voice of Conſcience loud; 
This bad companion will intrude 
Both in the depth of Solitude 
And Folly's idle crowd. 


—S mew — — — — * 
— = x —— — — —_ „ 


. * 
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When all the pomp of day was fled, 
And Edgar in a ſilken bed 
Compoſedly reclin'd, 
He ſaw a little narrow door, 
That had been unobſerv'd before, 
Forc'd open by the wind: 


2 m. 2 n - . 1 | 3 
rere rr 


He dreſs' d, and inſtantly aroſe, 
Intent the aperture to cloſe, 
When, by his taper ſhown, 
A gloomy paſſage met his eye, 
Damp, and impervious to the ſky . 
From whence he heard a groan. 


( 47) 


On he advanc'd, for naught he ſear d, 
Till through a priſon- grate appear d 
A charming weeping fair; 
Her face was pale as winter ſnows,' | 
But Grief, not Time, had cropp'd the roſe 
That ſhould have. blofſom'd there. 


The lovely melancholy maid .' - 0. 
With fix'd ſurpriſe the youth ſurvey d, 
Who told what led him there; 
And ſaid, If you'll diſcloſe your grief, 
4 I'll periſh or beſtow relief, 
By all that's good I ſcar.” 5 


« Alas!” the cried, © my early years 
« Have been conſum'd in fruitleſs tears; 
« Sad is my tale to tell 


« Fer ſince remembrance arikes my mind, of 


« I've with a mother been confin d 
« In this unwholeſome cell. 


c She had not paſs'd youth's brilliant morn, _ 


When from each pleaſure ſhe was torn 

That Fortune could beſtow; 
< Of wealth and huſband's fond embrace 
«© Robb'd by this caſtle's baron baſe, 
And overwhelm'd in woe. 


« For 


( 48 ) 


« And taught my mind to emulate 
c The virtues of her %; 
c But now; alas! Grieſ's fatal dart, 
« With fickneſs barb'd, has pierc'd her heart, 
«© And ah! I'm left alone. Fl 


46 I go, ſhe cried, * where Grief meets Peace, 
From troubling where the wicked ceaſe — 
c They can't moleſt the tomb; | 
J go to join my wedded love, | 
6 Who long, I hope, has ſhone above, 
In youth's eternal bloom: 


4 go to join the good, the bleſt, 
<« In realms of everlaſting reſt 
ct Ecſtatic bliſs to fin 
& Rejoic'd this wretehed life 1 leave; 
The only cauſe for which I grieve 
_ * Is leaving you behind. 


“ She ſpoke - the luſtre left her eye, 

« And, with a deep expiring ſigh, 5 
Sunk into Death's calm ſleep:— 

« Of every earthly ſtay bereſt, 

« The only comfort I have left, ' 
In ſilence is to weed! 


0 49. ): 


«« Dear friendly youth, of aſpeRt mild. 
c Aſſiſt loſt Emma, Conrad's child, Sei bios 0 
6 O let me find one friend!: 
tc And art thou Conrad's daughter dear * 
The youth exclaim'd : * no longer fear, 

« Thy miſeries ſoon ſhall end. : .. 


I know your honour'd fire, fair maid— 

« He lives—and ſoon from Sorrow's ſhade *' 

» * Theſe arms, I hope, ſhall ſave; | . 

A daughter's care his grief ſhall ſooth, 

«© And with aſſiduous duty ſmoo tn 
«« His patlage to the gas ©. Ding i ; 


Engag ' d in godlike Virtue's ad. 
«© Unwonted ſtrength will arm my blade, | 
For Heav'n will take my part: 
The earth, ere morrow's ſun be ſet, 
“With Oſwoldꝰs life-· blood ſhall be wet, 
« Faſt flowing fron his heart. 2 
wh Adios my fair | maſk not ſtay, 
« For Chanticleer proclaims a day 
« With conſequence replete. 
The fierceſt challenge words could 4 
He wrote, then hurried to the * 
Where he propos 'd to meet. 


— 


He waited long before he fed 


Oſwold the vile; to W Hm he cried © 
Aloud, Bafe tyratit; KH. 

ce For injur'd Conrad F engage, £ 

For him the bloody battle wage 
«© With his and Virtue's foe.“ 


Silent with! rage; he anſwer d naught; 
With fierctſt fury long they foughit, 
And neither felt a wound 
Till Edgar, with unerring force, 
O'erthrew the traitor from his horſe, 
And pinn'd him to the grund. 


“ Forbear,” he foream'd ; „ infitiats Death 
ce Impatient ſacks my fleeting breath g 
« Where's now my ſplendia pride? 

* feel, I feel the pangs of Hal; 


“ Tortutes morè fierce tian tongue can tell. », 
Thus raving Oſwold wana | 


The Knight flew eager 10 relate 

The joyful change in Emma's fate, 
Wrought by his conduct bold: 

As ſhowers revive the ſun-burnt gra, 

So he reviv'd the l las | 

By the ke news he told. 


\ 


( 31 ) 


In ſofteſt an hebreath'd his love, 


Which Emma could not diſapprove, 


But own'd he'd won her heart: 
And now, with haſte, th impatient maid 
To Conrad's, cottage he convey” d, | 


The welcome tale t ĩmpart. 


Frantic with pleaſure and ſurpriſe, 
Hie ſcarce could truſt his aged eyes, 
S8carce credit whathe:heard; 
But ſoon he ſawy his daughters face 

Reflected every blooming grace | 

That in his wife appear d. 


| Proſtrate beſoreiher honour'd ſire, 
Her boſom filhd with filial fire, 

The lovely virgin knelt; | 
And, while with grateful love impreſs' 'd, 
He claſp'd her to bis glowing breaſt, 

His tears told what he felt: 


At length;he ſpoke—*,How.much is due! 


&« Dear youth, what can I render you 
For all the good you ve done? 
With eagerneſs: the Knight replied, 
8 ne be my *. 
Accept me for. a ſon:— bs 


Ga 


cc To 


LE 90 
ce To be of joy the conſtant ſource, 
“And break of all thy woes the force, 

Shall ever be our care.” 5 
The good old man with pleaſure gave 
His child to one ſo good and brave, | 
And o'er them breath'd this prayer: 


O Thou ! who perſect art alone, 


* Plac'd on Eternity's firm throne, 


* Where Truth's pure fountains flow— 
«© Where angels ſtrike the golden lyre, 
« And in the hymns of Heav'n aſpire 
« In vain thy praiſe toſhow; - 6 2844 


Accept a worm's unfeigned praiſe 
For gilding thus his latter dass; 


« And grant, when they are o'er, 
“He may on ſeraphs' wings ariſe, 
« Join his lov'd conſort in the ſkies, 

And with her Thee adore. - + 


oh Thy grace to theſe: thy children Five, 


That bleſs'd, and bleffing, they may tives 
« And old in virtue grow; 
« For which, to them beſtow ſuch love, 


66 That all their es eee M 


« Een while they live below, C2 took ? 


- The 
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If he manacle thy feet, 
Patient take a downy Goat; N 


There, while nectar warms the ſoul. 


Plunge the tyrant in the bowl; 
When in anger ſtruggling he, 
With reſolution to get free, 
You, determin'd not to ſpare, 
Of . venom'd tooth beware. 


See yon buxom train r 


O'er the flow'r-embroider'd vale; bye 
See theni'weave the mazy dance, 


Mufic filling ev'ry gale : 


- 'Fheſe are Pleaſure's children gay, 


SoNs of Pleasure! haſte along, 
Form the dance, inſpire the ſong; 
And when Time relentleſs throws © 
Hoary locks on wrinkled brows, 
Hide them with the bluſhing roſe ; 
Bluſhing roſe, that glows with . 
Leſt thy gray locks ſnould __—_ 
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Who fing and dance the hours away. 


J 


ew 


While | 


* 
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While the notes ſymphonious ſwell, 
See them lightly frolic round; 
Diftant groves, where others dwell, 
Retterate the joyful ſound : 
Groups exulting, ſport between 
The 82 that ſhade the green. 


Where yon marble fountains lay, 
Some their forms eden lave; 86 
Defy the fervid heat of day, * 
In the cool refreſhing wave; 
Some explore the ſecret; fource 
Of ſprings thatiloſe in-woods their courſo: 


Other bends half del, 
In compoſure ſweet are laid; 
Tir'd of dancing, covet reſt 
In the citronis grateful. ſhade : 
Gentle ſtreams around them creep, 
With murmur ſoſt inviting ſleep. =» Wo 


The roſe accuſing, hear yon ſwain, 
Wbile his glowing wreath he weaves: 
« Well, ſweet flow'r, may envy ſtain 
* With crimſon dye thyblaſhing leares; 
« Thy breath. and colour ne er can vie 
« With her who bids my boſom figh;” “ 


( 3s ) 
Floating dowty 9 x 


See their queen advance a 4 b 
Joys — rate Kaen her face, FOLK cibaos | 


Monarch ce boundben . id, 08 
Her voice deſpotic all bey. 112550117 11.00 


A robe tranſparent round her flows, ö 0 
Through which her poliſh'd limbs are feen ; 
Thus more lovely blooms the roſe, 4 

Peeping through the foliage i; 
More lovely ſhows het ſnowy breaſt, 
Swelling through the flimſy veſt. 


Built of precious None, hebold” | 
Her palace thine the woods among; 1 
See the glitt ring gates unfold. 
Inviting all the thoughttefs throng; 3 
The joyous train, without delay, * 550 . 
Enter with their ſor'reign * 4 


Couches, form'd of cygnet down, 3 OI 
With fofteft filken cov "ring grac d, IN a 
Flowers profufely o'er them ſtrewn, 
Round the rich ſalbon are plar'd; 5 
| In languid affectation fi pread, 8711 


D ann ber giddy bead. 15 
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 « Wiſe are thoſe who ply the oar 


6 The purple cluſters of the vine, 1 


(560 
Gems and flowers compoſe her crown,” . 


A di mond ſceptre fills her hand;. -:. 
Aſcending now her iv'ry throne, 

Obſequious vot'ries round her ſtand Ae 
Cenſers, burning rich perſu me, 
With incenſe fill the loſty room. 


Hear the ſweet muſicians ſing; en 1 
This the burden of their lay: rr 


Y Time is ever on the wing; 


« Why ſhould Care protract ip Jay" ? 


Hence, ye ſober ſons of Care! n 


« Ye can't repo our perſum d air. 
c Here let Mirth done be ſeen, n 
ec With inſinuating wiles ; r 
Never ſhall approach our queen 
Viſage unadorn'd with ſmiles: 
« Hence, ye melancholy race! 
< Yield to Beauty's dimpled face. | 


Where the fireams of mo. flow ; 
“ Winding by yon verdant ſhore, 
« Where in full luxuriance grow | 


7 


&« Which through the curling bed wine. 4 


84 = OTE «© Wiſe 


(57) 


tc Wiſe are thoſe who ne'er reflrain | 
« The calls of youthful jollity ; | ; 


«© Who beneath thy gentle reign 2 


114 


« Live, O blooming: queen, whey thee : g 


« Wiſe are thoſe who, ever gay, Ee cu 
* 3 Lud 1 191 


«© Jocund ſpend Life's little day. 


#S« * 


Delighted with the ſong, the 2 55 
Deſcends to grace the ſplendid TATE 

Full ſpread with ev'ry luxury! rare ho 70 
Creation's garden can afford, 

In golden diſhes heap d on high, 

Tempting Een nety: 

A canopy is o'er her ſpread, 3 

Where fruits, impending f flowers among, | 

In light feſtoons, above her head is 
In airy elegance are hung; 

| Pomegranates ſweet, delicious pines, 

Allay the heat of coſtly wines. 


« Now,” ſhe cries, © let near flow; 
Love, and mirth, and bliſs, are ours; 
A veil of tranſport let us throw- Z 
* Ofer the fleeting envious hours: : 
“Crown with flowers the ſparkling bowl, 
*« Steep in rapture ev'ry ſoul! ? 
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See the Bacchanalians riſe, , _ 5 


A ſolemn grove is near them, where 
An altar uſeleſs Iong has ſtood; 
There the zealots wild repair, Mm 
And rouſe the echoes of the wood ; 
There the jovial ſet convene, 


To pour libations to their queen. 


As copious flow'd the luſcious ſtream, 
With ſhouts all heaven's concave rung ; ; 

Pleaſure ſwell'd their gladſome theme ; 
Pleaſure ever fair and young: 

& Pleaſure only we adore ; . | 

Ns Bleſs d with her, we atk. no more.” 


Their plaudits o'er, the queen took firſt 
The golden chalice in her hand, 

In drink ambrofial ſlak'd her thirſt, 
Then gave to all the frantic band ; 

All receive the cup with N 

And wiſh her immortality. 


/ 


vo 


Inflam'd with love, inflam'd with wine; 
Shouts profane aſſault the ſkies, 
While they! hail their queen divine; 
To her they bend the ſupple knee, 
Fluſh'd with looſe intemp'rate glee. 


( 59 ) 
Ah, futile wiſh! ah, tranſient ſcene 
Of joy, ſoon chang'd to bitter pain 
A bloated corpſe behold the queen; 
Alike behold her thoughtleſs train: 


Soon chang'd of bliſs their ſhort-liv'd breath ' 


To pangs impos'd by cruel Neath. 


What caus'd the alteration ſtrange? 

While all were ſwallow'd in delight :— 
Vice, who caus'd the awful change, 
With eaſe eſcap'd their dazzled fight ; 
In Beauty's maſk ſtood by the ſhrine, 
And mingled poiſon with the wine. 


T0 
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YOUNG: GENTLEMAN. 


WIEN Love illicit liſts her circling arms, | 
O'er thy young limbs an iv'ry chain to ſpread, 

And, ever lib'ral of her glowing EE. 
Leads thee, enraptur'd, to her roſeate bed; 


Go, thoughtleſs youth, on her white breaſt recline 
There ſuck the luſcious fragrance of her breath ; 

In bliſs ecſtatic claſp her form divine, 
But know, you claſp inevitable death, 


E 


ON THE LOSS OF HER CANARY-BIRD. 


WII bleſs'd, fooliſh- bird, with the ſmiles of 
the fair; 7 7 
And all the ſoft kindneſs the fair could apply, 
A ſtranger to grief, unaccuſtom'd to care, 
Ah! ſay, fooliſh bird, what induc'd thee to fly? 


O'cr thy delicate colours and elegant make, 
How oft has thy miſtreſs with tenderneſs hung ! 
Each endearment attempted thy notes to awake, 
While you caught the ſxeets that diſtill'd from her 
tongue. 


Without a misſortune to make thee repine, 
Ah! ſay, fooliſh bird, what induc'd thee to roam ? 
When bleſs'd with enjoyments tranſcendent as thine, 

Sweet Gratitude ought to have kept thee at home. 


1 ; When 


( 62 ) 
When with tiger-like fary Puſs made thee her food, 


In vain you lamented your folly and fate: 
Thus oft diſcontented, Man wand'ring from good, 
Like you, mourns his folly, when mourning's too 
late. 


Undeſerving of pity, yet who can forbear 
To pity the wretched, e'en though tis ſcarce due: 
Though I mourn o'er your manes, I can't but declare, 
I mourn for the lady much more than for you. 


No more ſhall thy warblings give joy to her ear, 
No more thy bright plumage delight her bright eye; 

Thy fate will, alas! fill that eye with a tear, 
Inſtead of thy notes will be heard her ſoft figh: 


But her ſighs and her tears are not made to remain, 
Poor thoſe of the virtuous ſoon paſs away; 

That virtue would rob ſharpeſt grief of its pain, 
Which illumines her ſoul with celeſtial ray. 


SONs 
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SONNETS. 


SONNET I. 


SPRING. 


W uw, lovely Spring, thy hoary-headed fire 
Stern Winter firſt beholds thine infant charms, 
Loth to expel thee from his frigid arms, 

With fault'ring ſtep he lingers to admire 
(Though too infirm to tread thy flow'ry way) 
The ſweets that riſe where'er thy footſteps ſtray, 
To hear the muſic of the feather'd choir, 

Thy preſence welcome with mell:fluous lay; 

Whilſt you, with adoleſcent grace elate, 

| Haſte from his arms, regardleſs of his fate: 
hus oft, too oft, we ſee Man's youthful race 

Forget the friend who ev'ry blefling gave, 

Unfeeling fly from Age's laſt e 

And dance, remorſeleſs, o'er a parent's grave. 


SON. 
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SONNET II. 


SUMMER. 


ASSUMING now a more majeſtic mien, 
In richer robes the blooming virgin's dreſs'd ; 
The roſe and lily bloſſom on her breaſt, 
And myrtles flouriſh round her brow ſerene : 
When heat intenſe through heaven's wide champain 
flows, 
She ſpends the day in aromatic bowers ; 
Darkneſs intrudes not on her midnight hours, 
And Philomela ſings her to repoſe ; 
Bleſſed herſelf, with bleſſings in her train, 
The poor adore her philanthropic reign : 
Ye ſons of Fortune! who in bliſs abound, 
Who ever baſk beneath a ſummer ſky, 
Like her diffuſe proſperity around, 
And wipe the tear from Famine's ghaſtly eye. 


e 
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SONNET III. 


AUTUMN. 


A CORONET, compos'd of golden grain, 
Autumn munificent is wont to wear, | 
While from his hands, that fruits unnumber'd bear, 

He flings profuſion o'er the ſmiling plain; 

The ſky a ſplendid canopy extends 3» 

Of golden clouds light hanging o'er his head; 
A crimſon dye upon his cheek is ſpread, 

While with his weight luxurious he bends ; 

But ah! too prodigal his ſtore he ſpends: - 

Then far away the forms of pleaſure fly, 

Shock'd at the conduct of his faithleſs friends, 

A paler luſtre glimmers from his eye. 

The wretch neglected ever ſighs to find, 

Abundance only makes the world prove kind. 


T _4 
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SONNET IV. 


WINTER, 


NOT chain'd by froſt, nor buried in the ſnow, 
If dreary Winter ambulates the world, 
On his bare head the tempeſt's darts are hurl'd, 
And floods ingurgitating round him flow. 
Aged and helpleſs as he wades along, 
His limbs, uncover'd, tremble in the ſtorm ; 
While hollow winds, that blaſt his wither'd form, 
Scem to rehearſe aloud his funeral ſong; _ 
Vet oft with friendly force they clear the ſkies, 
And beams of diſtant brilliance bleſs his eyes: 
Religion thus, while teaching us to die, 
(Prompt to relieve, aſſiduous to ſave,) 
Extends the torch of mercy from on high, 
And caſts a gleam of glory on the grave. 


( 67 ) 


SONNET v. 


MORNING. 


WHEN bright Aurora riſes from her bed, 
And Night's dark ſhadows trgm. her preſence fly, 
Leaving thin clouds, diſperſed, all the ſky, 
Which ſettle as a veil around her head ; 
When her blithe bird proclaims the dawning day, 
And rouſes mortals to their daily care, 
Awakes the ſun to run his wonted way, 
And ſpread his brilliance through the fields of air ; 
It brings that awful time before mine eyes, 
(While Faith's bright optics clear my erring fight,) 
When the laſt trump ſhall ſound, the dead ariſe, 
And ſcatter'd bones with kind: ed duſt unite, 
The Sun of righteouſneſs ſuffuſe the ſkies 
With Heaven's unſullied undecaying light, 


i | SON. 
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SONNET VI. 


MOONLIGHT. 


WITH ſteps ite when I muſe alone, 

And ſee the moon magnificently ride, 

With ſtars unnumber'd burning round her flee, 

Through heaven's expanſe immeaſurably wide; 

Though weak and inſignificant I move 
Beneath the ſplendour of the ſcene ſublime, 

My ſoul, aware what bliſs ſhe's form'd to prove, 
Burns to ſtep o'er the boundary of time; 
Ülmpatient of her manacles of clay, 

That ev'ry godlike energy reſtrain; 

Burns to expand her wings, and ſoar away 
From things unſatisfactory and vain; 

Burns to eſcape her habitation mean, 


And ſearch thoſe glories eye hath never ſeen. 


| _ 80N- 
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THOUGH Vice triumphant proudly fails along 

Life's ſmootheſt ſtream, with full expanded _ 

Fann'd by Proſperity's propitious gales, 
Which often round her bark profuſely throng ; 

Waſting it ſafe to rich 'Golconda's ſhore, 

Or where Pactolus laves the precious ore; 
Though flaming di'monds on her forehead ſhine, 
And golden goblets pour Falernian wine, 

To ſlake her thirſt, I envy not her ftore; 

Rather be poverty and virtue mine! 

For ſoon ſhe'll ſteer beneath leſs gentle ſkies, 

Where thunders roar, and winds tempeſtuous blow; 

Then the proud veſſel, never more to rife, 

Shall fink, unpitied, in the gulf of woe. 


SON. 
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SONNET VIII 


WHEN fable Night her thickeſt curtain ſpread, 
And Heaven's reſplendent lamps abſorb'd in gloom, 
A lovely maniac flarted from her bed, 
And, ſhiv'ring, haſten'd to her lover's tomb : 
There, as ſhe preſs'd the cold unconſcious ſtone, 
And waken'd Silence with her plaintive woes, 
C Soon,” ſhe exclaim'd, © ſhall Anna ceaſe to 
| groan ; 
« Her aching head ſhall ſoon enjoy repoſe.” 
Then, with a ſudden ſpring, ſhe ſought the rocks, 
W hoſe brows tremendous overhung the ſeas; 


There paus'd awhile; (her dark luxuriant locks _ > 
And ſnowy veſt, flow'd buoyant on the breeze ;) 
Then ruſh'd impetuous in the gulf beneath, Ml « 


And ceas'd lamenting, as ſhe ceas'd to breathe, 


SON 
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SONNET IX. 


TO A FRIEND, JUST GONE TO COLLEGE. 


FOR thee, dear friend, beginning life's career, 
Tze ſyren Pleaſure ſpreads delufive charms ; 
To lure thy youthful honours to her arms, 
to She pours her honey'd accents on thine ear : 
« Fly, gentle youth, to yon delightful bowers, 
C Of me and Happineſs the ſweet abode ; 
ks, « Fly, gentle youth, from Learning's arduous = 
road, | 
Jo baſk with us on aromatic flowers; 
«© For thee we'll mix the mirth- inſpiring bowl, 
Each day, entranc'd in unalloy'd delight, 
«© The ſong, the dance ſhall faſcinate thy ſoul, 
“And Beauty's eyes illuminate each night.“ 
Ah! ſpurn the flatt'rer, truſt not what ſhe faith ; 
She offers bliſs, but gives—untimely death. 
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